GUNFIGHT. 


AND INTRODUCI 


5 NG 
“|| THE RENEGADE / 


WYOMING IS 
EVEN MORE 
SCENIC THAN 


© 


“YES, \T SURE 


This 1s THe 

STORVORA 

YOUTH WHO. 
WENT WEST 
AND BECAME 


ang THE MAN, 
A LEGEND! 


WHEN WILL WM SOON, SON. THEN WE'LL RENT A 
WE REACH J RIG AND DRIVE OUT To THE FARM! 
TOWN, PA? =A 


J gears ary thine UPA2 | ya 
; V4 


a. 
EDITED BY 
CARRY LIEBER 


FA, 
BADIM AR 


DON'T FRET, SARA. IF 
WE DON'T BOTHER FOLKS, . | 
THEY'RE NOT LIKELY TO 
TRovBLE US! 
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UT INA L, (FIT. ‘\/ MIND YER MANNERS, SO MUH PAPPY. 
FRONTIER ANN" T The HEE-RO ) Boy! DON'T You KNOW FRRmy TOLD Me. BUT ALL 
OF THEWEST! 4) OLD LOGAN ONCE TOTED jammy? 

EA THE MEANEST GUN - 
IN THE STATE? 


HN, THE WAY: \ 
& BULLIES ARE 


TORN 
AND HE DON'T HANG “thant Hockn ( 


TTA, 7 : 
C STAY HE WEREN'T \ MAI 
ONTO THAT mee 600d! Too PURTY [> 


BEFORE, BUT | 

NOW HE'S | 
PLUMB UGLY! | 
HAW HAW! ¢ 


IT AIN'T 
RIGHT, PA... HERE MISTER, re WF WAL, LOOK AT THAT, 
NO MATTER LET Me HELP f YESTUHOAY'S News 
WHERE IT wf] GETS RESCLED BY 
A TENDERFOOT! 


THERE WAS A TIME OW Y SO LONG, 
WHEN | DIDN'T NEED & ME HAS OTHIN MISTER: 
RESCUIN'/... WHEN : 
| COULD'A HANDLED 

A DOZEN 


= i 
Mies LATER THERE'S THE YA UNCLE ED KEPT IT MY BROTHER WAS A HARD 
Ms FARM. (T'S JX IN GOOD SHAPE! WORKER. HE LEFT US A 
LOVELY: , S&S LEGACY TO BE PROUD OF! 


SIMMER DOWN, 


THERE'S WATER WCORBETT WOULDN'T SELL YHE SHOULD \ NO INE 
ON iat ane THE SPREAD AT ANY B6! | HEAR FORNOW! 
WATER 9,  FtCey EU MEPS | ireexnorn | IVE KILLE 
TI AL ) 
Senet EASIER TO CONVINCE! \ FROM BACK A ENUFF OF em! 


LOOKS LIKE THEY'RE PROBABLY 
WE GOT NEIGHBORS, PUT SOME 
COMPANY, PA! G COFFEE ON, SARA! 


Bur thes! bs E ; : \'D THINK ON Y YEH. YORE BROTHER 
NEIGHBORS tee b THAT, CORBETT, } DIED OF NATURAL 
WANT FAR. \ IF | Were You! / CAUSES, BUT YUH 
MORE THAN 3 : gn WG MIGHT NOT BE 
COFFEE. ; ay \ SO LUCKY! 

MY NAME IS 
BLACKWELL 

+ TNEED THIS 


FARM FOR 
THE WATER J 


| RIGHTS! 7 


YOUR BROTHER Rey ED AND! WERE CUTOF 
WOULDN'T SELL! \ THE SAME CLOTH 
1 HoPE YOU WE ALWAYS KEPTWHAT'S 
OURS. SORRY, MISTER 
3 BLACKWELL, BUT MY FAMILY 
AND | ARE HERE TO STAY! 


THAT'S ENOUGH,, - OKAY, FRIEND, 
| 1 DON'T LIKE lM GOING. 
f BUT MUH Boys 


THREATS. 


THANKS FOR HELPING W 


ME LOAD THESE’, 
SUPPLIES, MR. LOGAN! 


NO NEED TO THANK ME. I'VE 
WORKED LOTS HARDER FOR y DO BEFORE...! 
THE PRICE OF A DRINK ! 


JOUN, ('tA DON'T Be. 
FRIGHTENED! THEY'RE MOST 
as LIKELY JUST 
BLUFFING! 


MEAN, WHAT 
WERE YoU... 


BUT TRIGGERIN ISA 
YOUNG MAN'S TRi 


THAT HAPPENED 

LATER, IN SOME 
FORGETTABLE PLACE 
DURING A SENSELESS 

BRAWL.) 
Seta S. 


TROUBLE. WAS, | 
HAD TO PROVE 


THE BOSS WANTS } 7 
USTOMAKE = & 
OUR PLAY! 


WHAT DID YOU 


GET OFF MY ‘aes MISTUH, I'VE HAD ALL THE MOUTH , 
CAND, ALL IM GONNA TAKE,,.TALK'S OVER! = TORCH 
OF YOU! a" ta =6\T, BOYS! 


MAKE US, 
CORBETT! 
MAKE us 
_ STOP! 


[ HOW ABOUT COMING BACK WITH . WHAT IN 
ME, SAM? MA WOULD BE HAPPY}: TARNATION. 
IF YOU'D JOIN US FOR DINNER! 5 Sig are 


DESTINATION, 
EAGER 
ANTICIPATION 
is 


i/ 

5 
CS 

aoe SINCE CAN'T 

LWA REMEMBER 


WHEN! 


ITS TOO 
LATE: 
NOBODY CAN 


tim WV 
SORRY 4 DEAD... 


WHO DID 7, ONE SCUM HAD REASON 
, SAM? WHO TT BLACKWELL! 
MURDERED | GUT THE TORCH, 

spur. INTO A MY FOLKS2 f IRDER TO! 


Now Does ies 
WHAT MEN 


BLACKWELL WON'T GET AWAY WITH. Y NOw THAT'S THE. ROUGH IF THE LAW CAN'T... 
THIS. HE'LL HANG FOR KILLING MY / PART. THERE'S NO PROOF THEN | WILL!I'M GONNA 
MOTHER AND FATHER! 4° BLACKWELL: DID IT... THE A\ KILL HIM WITH THE GUN 
: zs LAW CAN'T TOUCH HIM! 


NO, YORE TOO ILL GET hy pow Pe A 4 
! EXPERIENC! ! YUH, W yore 'T 
INEXPERIENCED: KNOW NUTHIN Raise you. TOOK 
EVEN WITHOUT BLACKWELL ) OF GUN- BEFORE Yore ff 
HIS HIRED GUNS To BOOT- / FIGHTIN! YOH | Time AND IFT 
BLACKWELL LI WON'T STAND ie 
COULD TAKE A CHANCE IN 


yun EASY! x 
a OKAY, YORE SET ON 
i velceae e 
7, 
fs yer! 
is READY TO MAKE 
OUR PLAY! 


THE KID TOOK 


TOO BAD.1T WW NOW THAT NO ONE'S RUNNING 
OFF/ SAVES / WOULD'A BEEN | THAT FARMVIT'LL BE UP 
MORE FUN FOR GRABS ...AND /'M 


US THE 
TROUBLE OF | THAN TROUBLE! STAKING FIRST CLAIM! 


TRIGGERIN OF 
. 5% ny 2 HIS MISDEED.. 
OF 


HIM, Too! 
A SHOWDOWN: 

YET To 
COME. .. 


AND 
FOR.GUN-PLAY 
NOW. BUT iN 


ve BEST. 


f Avmost as Z/ NOW YUH KNOW 
Dos PASS. ‘ GOOD AS j> ITALL, SON! 
AS THE A 1 WASw YORE RIGHT UP 
GRUELING ; THERE WITH 
' THE BEST 
OF 'EM\ 


Look! Gor > OY YORE GOOD. 
LL! 


THOSE GUNS...) YEH, THE COLTS | CARRIEO VY THANKS, SAM, tee 

ARE THEY, WHEN! PLIED MUH TRADE TRY TOWEAR THESE WY YOU WILL CAUSE 

: wil'M GIVIN''EM TO YOU! AS WELL AS YOU Dib! AY The BE a pe 
Be! d q MARE SURE, 


Rees | ag THOSE MeN eee Yat THEY'RE DRIVING 


SS BLACK WE OY. CATTLE OVER 
My LAND! 


a 


LOOK! ITS 
THE CORBETT 

KID... AND 

SAM LOGAN! 


iD HANDLES THOSE IRONS 
" LIKE THEY'RE PART OF HIM 


<= 


OH, WE'LL | 


OUTLIVE 


THIS DAY,» 


CHEENO, 
COUNT 


ON IT! 4 


| DON'T i] 
NOBODY at ee Sur 


| WAS LUCKY...HE ONY. WOUNDED 
LLED ALL THE 5. 
GOOD! |F YOU'RE LYIN' TOM 


me! HE Ki ALL T 


—4 


WHERE'S 


| WAS WONDERIN IF YOH'D: 
BLACKWELLZ 


. BE FOOL ENUFF TO SHOW! 


COUNT ON Y HE'S NOLONGER 
WAAR? | “a peen 


ANYTIME 
YOU'RE READY, 
MISTER! 


SIMMER DOWN, 
BLACKWELL ! NO 

MATTER HOW. 
FAST THE SQUIRT 
IS ('LL TAKE ‘IM! 
| ALWAYS DO! 


AFTER ALL, 


 LESS'N, OF COURSE, 
HE WANTED TO FLUSH 
OUT ANY POLECAT THAT 
MIGHT BE LYIN’ IN 
AMBUSH! 


THE OLD GEEZER 


eX OUTFOKED 


us! 


NOW ITS STRAIGHT 
GUN-PLAY ALL 
THE WAY! 


DROP TOM, PROP! ) 


no WAX. 
Bbw: N,.NOT FROM A 
A Frets 
UHHH. 
UHHHHH\. 


YUH DIDI, SON! | / BUT ITS 
YUH GoT TH’ MAN cost 


WHO Mpeg YORE 


Le 


Tomo heh i ir 
C) t 
aT HIS DEATH GO UNPUNISHED! 


= 


arate? gO > 


a bays auea 


WILL 6! 
AND DANGEROUS 
BUT YUH WON'T BE 
ALONE... J‘LL BE 


FROM HERE ON OUT 

I'LL BE ON THE RUN! 

AMAN WITH A PRICE 
ON HIS HEADS 


va | TAUGHT YUH THE USE 
OF A GUN, AND TRE YUH 
WHAT YUH $ 


RIGHT ALONGSIDE YUH! A 


ITS MY GRIEF/ WHY SHOULD 
YOU Buy INTO ITP 


gine THus 


GINS THE A OF Ane 
Barents cae 


SaaS 5 
PROLOGUE, #£ RON ANG FE TE ren 


THE unTameD } 


; Up. f. Lar 
s = 
S| ANY 
al, NY : 
‘eae oma hb 

BUT SUDPENLY THE NARRA- IT'S THE CROWLEY 

7WVE (6 INTERRUPTEP; AS... S0ys/ 

Va 


\\ WHAT YUH 
N VARMINTS WANTE 


SHUT UP! WE'LL 

DO THE TAWIN'? 
set L 

IM” vex! you 

t 7UST LISTEN! 

pea 


b> 


YORE LOCO! 
you BINT CELT NN’ 


RAMPA! AZE Y YUH SHOULD 
cain Maite) | PAID UP, OLD MANE 


bat 


fe ~~ i af 
, NOW WE'RE GONNA ‘e 
. usA BEL MONT h 
YORE INVITED! y 


ON A NEAR -BY. hig RIDES ASOLEMN MAN. HE'S YOUNG ENOUGH TO = A ant YET: oe 
ENOUGH TO KNOW THAT LIFE 1S NO GAME. BORN WHITE ANP RAISED AS AN INDIAN, THE GRU 
FALED LONER 13 KNOWN AS sue 


JHE NORTH WNP, 
iT HORSE: GALLOPS.. 


hee, ae 
OK BOTH THE Boy 
AND THE MAN WILL 
BURNS 


AA 


iD! 
ARE YUH2 WHEE” 2 
Ee aon NOT 
$ ae 
. eNeTH 


LETTERING: EDITOR 
Al 


LAW? THERE AIN'T NO LAW IN THI 
PARTS! THERE'S ONLY THE All 
OF GLINS { 


THEY WILL ANSWER 
Bee Bere YOU LOOK LIKE AN 


ob ale pi HONEST FELLAH! 


aaa 


HE HAS GONE... 1O AN 


iy iow YOU iT 
ER ae ie eee 


ED 


ee Pane ORS 
DO NOT LET 


CROWLEY BOYS! 


WE WILL 

GO. TO TOWN 
AN?_TELL WHAT 
HAS HAPPENED! 


YITHAN CRPHANED YOUTH BESIDE HIM, x24 A GME WHEN LIEE WAS FILLED WITH WARMTH 
(EF COMANCHE K/D Mares FOR THI A DAY THA asec ™ LIVE 
Own OF BAC DOG:. (NW THE MIND OF THE COMANCHE KIB? 


Be 
f y am DEATH 
; IS CANBY 
an w 
SX as 


8 THe WHITE BOY IS PIRITED! 
IE WOULD MAKE A i 


Ace pay i 
ne YOU DONE. 
= SHEP ME! 
ee Ss 


THE ORPHA 


i = 


F 
{ \ FATHER... LOOK AT THE AN’ 
Mae fe were Va i YOUR_FAIR-HAIRE? SON. TELE 
WELL OLe = * \ BOW OF WHITE EAGLE |6 a 
fe / ND FAST / f 


( EERE ERO we SAS NI iad 


IT WAS MW) THER. 
WHO SP (D THE BEAST 
ANP TR (EP IT. ONLY 


HE ARROW IS MINE! 


More vine BA ne pire sages we UNE. 
Oe, ED TO THRE 

Gace UNTAMED LbE Be rime conanctea’ ON 

: : 


HE LEARNED TO HANG OVER THE SIDE OF HIS WAR PONY 
ANB BECOME AN INVISIBLE FOE,.,TO FELL BUFFALO WITH 
HANP-MAPE WEAPONS.,.AND TO FIGHT IN THE SAVAGE 
INDIAN WARS 


THERE CAME A DAY THAT WiLL BURN FOREVER IN 
ITE EAGLE'S MEMORY! /T BEGAN WITH A HUNT, 
LIKE ANY OTHER! V3 sae 


aay SA 
 tomay, my BeoTHER, © : 3 
WE WiLL SHARE MORE Jae us 
GAME THAN EVER I vane 
BEFORE ! ) 


Ha! Ha! WE WILL 
nl 4 


Way. CANT wormovet 
GOD OF 7 


IE HUNT. 
FREE MY ARM re 


te THE SHOCK HAD PASSED! REGAINS) HIS 
COURAGE, WHITE EAGLE LET FLY WITH AN ARRO! 


ITENDERLY, HE PICKED UP 
BROTHER ANO RETURNED TO nA 
MENT. HE FELT THA, 


HIS HANI 
FOREVER, STAINED BYTE 
SHED THIS D8 


MY HEART MUST 
CLOSE TO YOU, FOR 

YOU HAVE ALLOWED MY, 
TRUE SON TODIE/ 


YOU ARE NOLONGER 
TWIG TRIBES YOu Wit ORIET 
AS THE SANDS OF 


HE 
DESERT sou Must NOW 


THEY HAPGIVEN HIM A NAME, NOW THEY TOOK 
THAT NAME FROM HIM. HENCEFORTH HE WOULD) 
BE KNOWN ONLY AS THE COMANCHE 


Kies 
AND EVER SINCE THAT FATEFUL R 
DAY | HAVE WANDERED -- 


TRYING TO FORGET! 


TRYING TO FORGET 
ONE MOMENT OF 
FEAR! 


YEH, JeTHOse ARE THEIR \|LP THE Sago0W! IT LOOKS 
THE POLECATS p) AS IF OUR TRAIL: LEADS TO 
Hons Giver ecgeaiaed WATER! sabia fe # 


CMERE GAL! Y'GEE.TM A CROWLEY AND 
EMGONNA YOU'RE NOTHIN! BUT A CHEAP 
I'VE HAPA HANKERING FOR <a, 4E4RN Yu DANCE HAL ENTERTAIN _4 
YOU_SINCE I DON'T REMEMBER Te pacts 
WHEN RUBY! AND IT'S T7ME OF LIFE! 


YOU KNOWED | 


WELL, LOOKEE HERE! A FILTHY HALF- 

ee HE rae rae ugust ro 
iv . 

BAD OUT i 


WY YOU HAVE ALREADY KILLED A 
Man THIS DAY! AN O£LP ANP 
FENGELESS NAN! 


RT HS STB 


OSBER thn 


cooks ™ 


LET GO, % 
STINKIN’ TUN 
| BOG! I’M GONNA 
BURY YA! 


L BETTER GIT READY! HE KILLED HIM! 
LUKE 1G GONNA NEED HE KILLED LUKE! 


l] [Buckers Fey, NEARLY FINISHING 
THE KID, AS HE LEAPS FOR 


HOT.LEAD SHATTERS THE GROUND | ONE BULLET FINDS ITS 
(ABOUT THE ie TARGET... A 7h 
SAFETY. «» 


ID'S FEET. 


PERHAPS i Y ONCE BEFORE DANGER 
FROZE MY BLOOP! 


ay  , HELL KILL 
ee | YA FOR 
) Xero te 
¥ 


L Witt 


He FIGHTS AGAINST TIME. 
WEAKER WITH | 
PACH HEARTBEAT. t 


i 


2, 


y 
NaeWAT TTT isos. ww 


JOURE PASS BEFORE THE WORLD 
‘6 BACK INTO FOCUS... { 


Ni ey 
EASY! T'VE TREATED 
WAKING _/ YOUR WOUNDS! BUT 
Ag YOU MUST LIE BPs 
: STILL) Fx. 
p ] a\ |i 
ch Wf 


AT 


I ONLY DID WHAT HAD ), THE BOy HAS CouRAGE! 7 
Be IE/ NOW I i HOPE IT NEVER FAILS 


Bene OY bre 


IE DON'T NEED 
4 qua UKE CARE OF ME, AN® WITH THOSE WORDS, THE COMANENE 
MISTER, I CAN TAKE KUP TURNS... AND HEADS TOWARD A 
CARE OF MYSELF! NEW ADVENTURE BEYOND THE HORIZON. & 


